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TT I In I I 


N INTRODUCTION, 


Bring the birth, par entanes life and tranſaftion; 
| of the . Aber, ta the teventieth year of Hi 
| | ave. | 


5 LL you about my native place, 
$1 I hope you'll not this work en 
5 i cer you happen this to ſee, | 
Bhecauſc it publiſh'd was by me 
You me and my forefathers knew 
: 'Fo be a people leal and true; 
Ougut to their charge no man could ay 
Until their very dying day. 
Altho' that world's means them left, 
Of comforts they were ne'er bereft; 
They liv'd a ſober honeſt life, 
And ne'er were known for to make ſtriſe; 
But with their neighbours liv'd in love, I 
Ay my in chat mow _——_—: | 
-” A * 3 


TY 


5 And ſince, by the Almighty's hand, 
They were removed from this land, 


I hope unto a better place, 


Where joys reign, and ſorrows 1 
_ I've learned to b 1 
And calm ſubmit to divine will 3 
And tho' 'tis obvious and clear, 

If they a while had tarried here, 
I might have been in better ſtate; 
VDut I have learned not to fret: 
For why ſhould I at all repine, 
The worſt of lots has not been mine; 


e humble ſtill, 


J ſtill have had both cloaths and food, 


And every neceſſary good. 


You know that I my childhood front 


With you, quite free from diſcontent ; ; 
I ſtill was pleaſed with my lot, . 
And ſatisfied with what I got. 


I next addreſs myſelf to you 


Who me nor yet my kindred knew: . 
_ Glenbervie pariſh I was r 


My father deal'd in graſs and corn, 


And was a farmer in that place, 
And his anceſtors for long ſpace. 
His farm Bogjorgan was by name, 
And I was born on the ſame. 
My father, as moſt people ſay, 

Was left into 2 * . 3 


— 


T0 
But fortune is not always kind, 
And ſo the greateſt oft do find. 


For ſeveral years ere I was born, 


He till had naughty crops of corn; | 
And other lofles not a few, : 


Which cauſes me this day to rue: 


But yet it very well is known 
That every perſon g got his own. 
He clear'd off all he ere did owe, 
As every perſon well did know. 


| A tack he of Bogjorgan had, 


As long as in this world he Raid; 
So to a friend he did it ſet, 
And a few acres free did get, 
At which he many ycars did dwell, 

And had a family of twel; 
. Put five of them are not alive, | 
And ſeven does this date ſurvive, © 4 
1 was the youngeſt of them all, 
And very young when death did call 
My mother from this world of wor; 5 
My father after ſoon did £0, 
Left me dependent on the reſt, 

Who thow'd great kindneſs tis confcit; 
And then they all advifed me 
_ A while a chapman for to be. 
As I was too young for a trade, 
ö I at hs motion Was right glad, : 
. r As 


I” _—_— - - 


{3-3 


As I thould now the country ſee, 


Which wit my nature did agree; 


Put being! ediefs, voung, unwary, 


No ba Nr. was 1 did miſcarry; 


For when I traveli'd had a year, 
I f. 0 that nothing I could clear, 


Which m gl > m2 now this way ablior, 


thought Pa like ſo well be fore: 


Ot me folks did Ry ani ine take, 


So 5 at no v rofic I could make. 
ther uy a trade refolv'd, 


But then 1 6 wy | wigs inrok'd 


With fome fmall tebts J did contract, 
w hich made me rot know how to act; 
Yer I ne'er 7 credit tought of any, 


Tho' it wis ford on 5 3y m: ny 


_ Impo%! FY « ; I? ere ants, 15 hg by cheat, 


And ſoit! we goods at a a log h rate: 
80 at the end they who did want, 
Themſelves they only have to a 3 


For truſtnig one v. ho was 0 voung, 
With any rods t their hands among: 
I fold oif all, and clear'd my way, 
As long's I money kad to Pay. | 


i then went to the baker trade, 
In Erechin was ſree 'prentic e made; 


I there did ſerve near four years fpece, | 
And alter that I let UC e place, 


— —— 6 


„ 


r 


And at Arkpcath I next did ſlay, 
Still ſerving in the baker way. 
Some poems here I did compoſe, | 
With no intent to publiſh thoſe, 
| But only myſelf to amuſe; 


To publiſh them I did not chuſe, 
Until ſome friends did me adviſe, 
If that I could make money riſe, 
And get them ſpeedily in print, 
T many of them here could vent: 
90 for to pleaſe them I'll be fervent, 
And fo remains your humble ſervant, 


A: breath, Auguft 1, b 
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Torn Bunxxss 7 


Thi co mpoſed on the behaviour of the inhati- 
tanta of the burghs of Aberdeen, Bervie, 
Montrej* „ Arbr wath and Brechin, in 1789, 
when voting for their meniber of Parliament. 


(In a cf Rog EAT Burxs' Horobook.) 


5 ſeafon now was drawing near, 
| nen cauid a nature did appear, 
Wan wh s O' leaves ware gotten clear, 
| | Ey win's ail. froſt, 

An' a' the beauty o' the year 
| ä loſt. 


Wyan aff int te ps ; the Cr1v in Ty aws 
Poreas like a f. ary laws, N 
Au' tan, gles! hang ing a in raws 
: Down irae houſ: ſides, 
Ar round about OF; 0 s an Wass 
fle 20 üldes. 


: 7 — * * . 7. Fo ” — . — 5 
Wlan ſour mack baſs + che GOAT, an' get 
R OO 
A. . Re + re TO). +; oy G Lein 1 et, 


V 1.1. ther aT in tax. T3135 let = 
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(Yer tt "wt brown nappy, 


— IO ee rg j > 
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About this time I gade awa', 


My errands forn 2 piece aff to ca': 


Ere ] wr an hame the night did fa 
| Fu dark A: * dre ary, 


And ere I near the town cou'd draw, 
T a8 black an' cery, 


As le une by an a auld drke nook, 

Wit: i' my Toad 1: ay Wi' a crooks. 

I heard a bum (v bil [ ur! me look) 

ele woling + > 
abli 17 hook, 


But er tho' F been 12: ith no , | 
Sat at le mer hit cou ca; 


7 


My“ "Is ah vat an in ard draw, 
Wo wicked fpeed; 
Yi fear I Was juil like to fa 
Au oon or dead. 


= Az I e Lhe -4 1 AR : 8 _—_ 


* * 


* 8 N 102 wy bel ur me love. | 
> A dreadtu' gaht, 
The | liae I nc'er faw wi my eyes 
By dap or night. 


28 


Five apparitions, dei or ghaiſts, 
Wi horned heads an' hairy breaſts, 
An' belted plaids about their waiſts, 
An' black gown fleeves 
Hang down their arms, o'er their wriſts, 
Cloſe to their neives. 


1 had nae power awa” to rin, 


Bur ſtood ſtane {till wr little din, 


I wad hae not a glaſs o' gin 
My heart to chear; 


M. y breeks were hardly clean w thin, 
Le nccd no ſpeir. 


At 1:2 T fell by the dyke-Gide, 


An' in a ditch I did nie hide; 
Sac ey came up wr money 4 ſtride, 


An' down they ſat, 
An' I into the e dreh did bide, 5 
5 wr ear ſwate. 


vne Hartly they began to crack 
Vr Jeccu'd hœar 112 3 they foak; | 


1 hark ned them, and in a knack 


ws” on kerd ey 


Ve; ere borrough ſpits by their ta'k, 


For ane 44 * 


AREROATE. 


131 
 ARBROATH, 


| Thing gs Sow put on anither face, 


I ne'er thought this wad been the caſe; 


It ſcems * D s run his race, 
; in this be true, 
Being 3 for this place; 


WI LAT LK ye now? | 


B E P VI L. 


That i is truth ye nerd no fcar, 

To tell ve lees I came no? here; 

Le mic about it need no? ſpeir, 
Nor (ach your beard; 

— w hat I ſaid I cou'dna ſwear, 

„ Fd be mileard. 


» an” my neige An "Ty keen, 5 
I ee bath are keen: | 
1 rald 81 —— jolt. yeltrecn, 
5 To tach no's nodle, 
For bim I wadna geen a prin, 


Nor vet a bodle. 


He foys. Forfooth is tenants fred - 
On bci'd an' roaſted; but indeed. 
The fcalt s but roalten | Barley bread, 
55 ES Iaſtcad o beet, 1 5 
7 An 8 


0140 
An ſcrap'd potatoes in a queed 
* O' boild's their cheef. 


ABERDEEN. 


I think I'd be a ſtupet ſot, 

If I to him ſhou'd gee my vote; 

| I'd ſee on's back a better coat, 
An' mair clear buttons; 
O; gueed he ne'er r Cid's worth a groat, 
| „5 Few bare tippens. 


But C———r's a man o' merit, 
I'll wad he'll hae a better ſpirit, 
An 'ye will ſee't forby to hear it, 
mina twa years me; 
1 Aut ane your thoughts will be, I fear i it, 
. The Lime \ wr mine. 


MonTRos. 


He at our town a kirk's to big, Tp 
Whilk will mack us a deal mair trig, 
An * s a lift wr our new brig, 


PForby coal dues, 
Whalk he will tack aff ilka 1 


F aich that $ gueed news 


ABERDEEN. 


hh — BY 


( 15 ) 
| ABERDEEN. 


| 8— D— wadna geen a fg, _ 
Either to help wi' kirk or brig; 
It he get * vote di brake my leg, 
ſome ſic evil, 
Or ſhoot me out o a Monſmeg, 
| | Juſt at the dl. 


- lane 


"Indeed he ſtrove wi might a. an' main, 
To ſtop our brig, but à in vain; 


An' * d he on his fide did gain, 8 
| An' likewiſe G—g, 
55 Wha if * hadno' chang'd his ſtrain, 
| 1 "STR broke his Ty 
| Barcnix, | 


The mailt © o 2 our trades are for him, 
But 3 I think abhor him; 
: 8 D——, wha was there before him, 
5 5 Gae them a treat, 
And therefore, wy our council quorum, 
We need no' fret. 


| Aroma 


3 bo, 


\ 
| Bravir, _ 
| FE for kim had been their def gn, | Ah 
I 'They ſhou'd hae voted right in time, 1 
An' ſyne he wad hae gard them thine * 
5 W better chear; | NT 
EE He wad hae geen them as much wine . 
1 As they got beer, 1 
APPROATI. 5 | An 
Come n nae mair O' this idle clatter, | 5 * 
Since now we canno' mend the matter, . 
Ane cudna come that wad ſpeak flater Fe 
Up for our burghs; "_ 
He wadno got, had he ſpake better, SD 
5 Sic * (colts. _ * 
Barc HIN. 


We've ſurely need o' ane that's gueed, 
(To hit the nail right on the head) 
O' ſic a ane we've muckle need, 

Fe ken fu' weel, 
An — he ſeems indeed 
5 A hearty cheil 


cn) 


| | MoxTRosE. 


A hearty cheil I thought him ever, | 

As ere did ſhoot muircock or pliver: 
| He ne'er look d like a baſe deceiver, 1 
g „ +4. - Cnet — 
| Huzza! brave — for ever, 5 
| Jae up they gur, — 


5 Andi in aa road out Ger the hight; 
I lay till they were out o' ſight, 
| Syne up got I ha'f dead wir fight, 
An' hame did ſpraulz 5 9 
For | it Was weel o'er itha night, p 
e Near chap 0 twall. e ö 


1 UL L=D AY, 


Cr a Fums: "9:15 Dejer ipiion of Cann TAS: 


| (in imication of Rohr AT Bunxs Halloween: ) 


TI E-Eurx. 
1. 
TT 4A 
0 In wreaths o driyen ſnaw, 
MW han country fowk te door do ſteck, 

An' to the ingle draw, 
December's tw caty-fif tth them greets, 

Which — call good old Y ule-day, 
wa tho) f——— kyLoctites 
Do count it but a fool dey, 

| That haly day. 


* 


The country cheils are a' ri; he glad, 
Too think the day fo near, 
_ Exneciing to be fenclefs fed 
Upon gue? 2d country che r. 
A gueed fat ewe frac mang the leave, 
Is wyl'd ſome time before; 
The haggyis drefs'd upon Y ulc-cvey. 
Mi fa ton ſpice clore, 85 
Right Ene that night. 


0 The 


8 . ; | | KP 4x | bk 
HAN wins m. OW den drift to teck 


60 


3. 
The hireman John, the barle dees meat, 
= An' Rob ſuppers the kyc, 
An' Willie gaes an 5 the ſheen, 
An' ſyne they come in by. 
| They clame an Rap up . the doors, 
1 or to keep out the drift; 1 


WY? Pra they Patch up u' the bores, 
"To gar it mak a ſift 
: 1 3 To and KS night. 


6 | 

A clean peat ingle o the hearth, 
Oat thro' the floor is bleaſing; 
Due! lad come runting out dreath, | 
fingers ma 1 „ [r-e5 m=_  - 

15 3 v the Ir tnurnds e * are keen 
While Wez re Vu i: roll « : 


? 
* 
8 = p © 7x ».0 
: 1 1 1114 8 * + Y» 8 I | 
44 + , His [*1 EN. 4-2 Sau 


172 «F1 2 +. geri 998128 


That * VII 1 ni. Te. 


7 Wo 
1 
A (eri G as Fe 1 1 R "N 10 I, La 

An' toom'd mee 2 biete = 
'A Pickle meal wy} 50s wy pet, 


Amon': d to mak it ticker, 


— 


| F 2 | 8 | WII 
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Will tacks the cap and ſends it hame, 
Up wr a heaſtie tumble, | 
Till in the nether end o's wame 
It gae a dreadfu rumble, 
On haſte that night. 


As theyre a? warming at their ſhanks, 

Than in came Geordie Dain, 

A roguiſh cheil an' fu” O' pranks, 

| O cards he was right fain 

Hard at his back came Davie Lamb, 

A carl ſtout an' ſonſie, 

As baul& am brave as ony ram, 

To get a band o' monſey, 1 

Were keen that night 5 


7. 


bi The ſnaw frae aff their f feet the ey foreep, 
As ſoon as they come in; Ee 
Their jockeycoats hung up to dreep, 
Outby upon a pin. 

A courſe n wght kegs, fone Geordie bid, 

The plain wr drift's a recking, 
Altho' that yc're a' ſet right glad, 
An' at the fire are bocking 

Your ſhins this night. 


8. ae 


E 
| Sac down they ſit an' heat their taes, 
an' John gi es them a ſnuff, 
While Rob wi' peats ekes up the bleaze, 
An George his pipe does fuff. 
| The goodwite fetches ben the mand, 
Fu' of gueed birſled cakes; 
| John taks the whittle in his hand, 
9 An' on the butter ſtraiks, 
5 Right thick that night. 


© 
A quarter kebbock neiſt comes ben, 
John aff the lown-pieze cuts, 
4 An hands in o'er to Willie then, 
To heal his gripping guts. 
T He toks a jug, turns o'er ſome ale, 
___ Gueed ſtout an' nappie beer; 

„Come, firs, I wiſh you a' gueed heal, 
| An a a happy Rew year: - 
| 1 wiſh this night.” 


10. | 
The wife kids them a' tak a piece, 
555 cuts cheeſe to them ik ane; 3 
Say awa', ſhe ſays, an' nae be nice, 
Pm lure you're unco welcome.“ 


18 


5 4 55 


6 466, RT. 


ca) 


Sae they 2” tack a piece, an drink, 


As muckle as they're able; 
Syne Rob lifts in by frae the bink, 
A muckle fquare table, 
Wi' _ that night. 


It. 


Syne Will an' Rob, an' Davie Lamb, 


Sat up to the board head, 


George at the foot, while Johnie ran 


An' brought the cards wi' ſpeed. 


Says George, we's hae a hand o' lant, 


Becauſe our number's hive; 


Bawbie the card, the play's nae faint, 


Our laws 1 will deſcrive 
Te 0 vou this night. 


1 


I miſtak about maun pay, 


will gar our play be ſicker; 
A' 11nts but borrowed anes, we'll Lac 
To make our game the quicker. 


le caſts about ſyne for the deal, 


Ihe firfl ace deals the cards; 


0 He turn'd it up ſyne for himfell, 


1 Was the ace o hearts, 
| Belyve that night. 


13. WI 


8 


| 
| 
' 


Will ſays, I'm i'the ealy chair, 


| 


J will be double in I fear, 


Quecd luck! ſays Willie for o tricks 


623.9 


Becauſe I'm neiſt the deal; 


I five pence out maun tell. 
He then led out the ace of picks, 
The ſuit gade round they laez 


5 dout Fl get nae mae 
Ava LL night. 


* 


8 | 14. 
They play the haud, an' Rab) 8 2 beaſt, 
An' tae is Davie Lamb; 
John thought to pet a trick at leaſt, 
But it was but a {ham. 
- Will deals the cards around, 
Says he, Lads boarts 1 is trump; 
Rob had the ace an' king in's hand, 
An' thercfore he cry 4! Hug! pa ! 
| There? 8 b2alts this nig | 


d: 


Say: ke 1 Inn had for p Pert feet greed; 
Says Lamb, I winna paſt: 

John ſays, PI] be a beait | Cread, 

Ye'ce hadding of fac fait. 


8229 


1 Sac they a' tack a piece, an drink, 
* Y As muckle as they're able; 
T7 Syne Rob lifts in by frae the bink, 
| A muckte fquare table, 
Wr _ that night. 


. 355 

3 Syne Will an” Rob, an' Davie Lamb, 

1 Sat up to the board head. 
SGSeorge at the foot, while Johnie ran 
An' brought the cards wi' ſpeed. 

Says George, we's hae a hand o' lant, 

Becauſe our number's ſive; 

Bau bie the card, the play's nae nt, 
Our laws I will deſcrive 


Ma 0 you this n 


Ilka miſtak about maun pay, 
_ *P'will gar our play be ſicker; 
A lants but borrowed anes, we'll Bac 
8 Io make our game the quicker. 
| He caſts about ſyne for the deal, 
E The firfl ace deals the cards; 
le turn'd it up ſyne for himſell, 
r was the ace o hearts, 
Belyve rant night. | | 


Wil: 


Will ſaye, I'm i'the eaſy chair, 
II will be double in ! fear, 
— He then led out the ace of picks, 


Gueed luck! fays Willie for o tricks 


1 John thought to get a trick at [aſt 


LY Ag tin Will deals the cards around, 


Rob had the ace an' king 1 in' 8 hand, 
| | An' therefore he cry 9 hump u! N 


J 


Becauſe I'm neiſt the deal; 


I five pence out maun tell. 
The ſuit gade round they lae; 


1 dout LI get nae mae 
Ava chis night 


| = 
They play the ai an' Rob's 2 beaſt, 
Ar- 4 is Davie Lamb; 
But it was but a ſham. 


"Says he, Lads hearts is trumph; 


There 8 beaſts this nig 


bl 
Fo Says he, Fon hat b Ir Pee greed; 


Says Lamb, I winna pait: 


| | John fays, ll be a beait [ dread, 


| Ye'ce budding ; a Lag ms 


1 


Jays George, I winna gee't to three; 7 
PII had myſel, quoth Willie: 
fow mony borrows, Rob, want ye, 
| But Geordie cry'd out hooke, 1 
Im lant * night. 


| RL 
ne Rob an Dzvie loot an aith, 
An' gard their hands play wallop, 
ague on thae cards, for as ſure's death 
We're loſing at the gallop. 
t Geordie got the golden prize, 
For he got ten- pence hale; 

s he, 'twill make my capie riſe, 
An yy" to pet the dea! 

. 825 me this night. 


Ir two lang 3 hes play like wos, 
n' George ay had the beſt; 


ey ſaid that Vi itlie wan a groat, 


But gryte lois had the reſt; 

Rob an' Lamb did rore an” curſe, 
wore th-y'd loft ſhillings ten: 

oth Geordy, tho” ye've toom 4 your purſe, 
Tou've plenty mair the ben, 

WD Jour kiſt this night. 


18. The 


„ v . ——— ü—ͤp—b 


\ 


| 


The PER are t 
The table-cl: 


The haggis Yr t 


| Cakes on th 
A platefu neil 
Are plac'd u 


Wi butter, ct 


| They ate w] 


| As ſoon” 8 the 


George gh 
Lamb ſays, | 


Gies down 
| George ſavs, 


Io help m 
Come, com? 
Make halt 


John f ſavs, 1 
days Geo 
Providing th 
A guccd 


0250 
18. 

ds are then pack'd up wi bal aſte, 
table-claith : is laid, 
ggis Y the middle pla d, 
s on the corncr ſpread. 
fu' neitt o guced thick kail, 
plac'd upon the table, 
ter, cheeſe, and ſtout brown ale, 
ate hat they are able, 
= - _ vag that night 


. „ 
1's the table's ſ-t aſide, 
ge light's his pipe to ſmoak, 
ays, 1 langer canna bide, 

down my muckle coat. 

ſays, I firit maun hae a cult, 
elo me tro” the tnaw. _ 

come, faqs Davie, ur hour buff, 
e haite an' come a-wa, 
Be 2 this night. 


20. 
VS, Be ſure come back the morn, 
George, I winna fail, 
ng that I get a horn 
1:64 britk nappy ale. 


( 26 ). 


He ſyne puts on Eis jockeycoat, 
An ecke his dodey mittens, 
An' after Davie aff does trot, 
As merry as a tippens, 


5 An _y that night. RT 8 g 
35 5 

Johay ſays, Fees lads 'tis grown lates 1 1 Ko 

 1Ithinkwell go to bed; | 13 . = 
Says Will, if there I get a ſweat, 11 3 
i wou'd be vera glad: | — 

I was defign'd to watch the bees 5 
A While, an' hear them ung; | 
Ke wa, quoth Rob, a curn curit! lecs, 

There ne er Was ke al thing While 

8 As that this nigkr, t. es Ms 

" ny 

| 35 An to 

55 22. | - Ar 

John ſays, ee heard that bees do fo "Tied 
An' ither beaſts do bow, . AM 

Þut gin there” 8 really t 110 4 a thing, | C ae 

I Kenna gin't be true. ws An 
Syne Rob Boes an' puts cu t the light, „ 

„ Willie bars the dar, 
. An' their beds till fair Gap-light | 

They lecp an' loudiy tore; 1 
Ius en ds ge nig kt. e T 
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2 
As ſoon's they hear the cocks are crau in, 
Into the foor they bang. | 
Tkey ken tha: tis new the dawings 
ue h ir B. * pring 8 
lohn 1 , tis been a Fr © ma, 
. 2 * 613 Fn V'1- de tt. 1 
Men ils un on your f FLOCK: 3 draw; 
- Why 0th lie, 1˙1 f pac : weir 


Jo rite wis day. 


1 24 

White ey 222 aff their beaſts to fort, 
Meg huddlies on wa claiths _ 

An' to the peat nook does reſort, 

An' Eindles up a bleaſe. 


Cueed treſh f wens that was ſey ite rern, 


She pours ny links then on; 
f Syn- . eps ) in! 3 the ſire- ſide clean, 
Au 1 Uirs wacn that th-'s done, 


The 5 fowens that — 


. 

As ſoon's the Coma are m ade an' cauld, 
They're ſet upon the table, 

The lads thrang round it a right bauld, 


An ſup what 07 are able. 


The 


K 28 ) 


The good man fits at the board-h = 
An does the table grace, We. 
'The bairns at the foot de feed, e 


Ik ane in their ain place 
They fit that day. 


The goodmai gets a mi.ckle 3 

An' cuts down weng by whang, 

An' to ilk ane a ſheive he gecs, 

Dirides it them aro.114 | 1 

As ſoon as Cer the breakfaſt's 0 er, 
Syne 2' the little ances 

Into the peat nook a do couer, 


An * at the yule-prins, _ | | 


| Like ſhot that day. 


The 3 * a Rob an Wit, 
Again the cards do ſtreek, _ 
An: phy at catch the ten unt 
Their dinner tor them reek. 
They a ibrong un' the lang- board now, , 
Jo taſte the r:intton brue, : 
An' ilk ane ſups till like to ſpue, 
what he beſt does lo, ö 
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WI 
There beef an' mutton, veal and Ki 
With ait, rys an' wheat bread; 
An' canna want, I really think, 
Naething bar h does need. 
A mitie ket bock neiſt omes ben, 
To crown th. merry meal; 
After a bowl & punch, an then; 
'They drink ; at mut brown ale 
Out thro? the day. 


As ſoon as e' er the Gianer 's done, 
Willie gaes to the doar, 
dees Lamb juſt coming c' er the loan, 
An' Geordie juſt before. 
When they come in they # 'reck the cards, 
Aw ſpend the night 1 in rantiug; 
When ſupper's o er; with che ful hearts 
They march awa' gallantic - 
Aw wn rat night. 


Now Yule is -ome, and Y: vie 18 gane, 
And we had boden well, 

: And dena taks her roke again, 
An J ockey taks the reel. 
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The DESPAIRING LOVER EASED. 


in imi tation of 2 5 Cherry and Sloe.) 


81 went forth ac ev'r. ing Lo, | 


1. 


To view the fields 2 


An' ſnuff the caulur 


: W hiltt a 


The hills an' cleuchs w! echo rang 
fang aff the trees3 


An' bi 


Whilſt every thins look'd neat a m' fair 


beg 


che plain was in a tang 


. 
«1 
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That Flora had àdorn'd, 

It ſcem'd to drive away + care, 
An' :1clancholy ſcorn'd, 

* hile RKipping ard trippi: 

ne lambs around me dani d, | 

Ih 2 and leaſure 


and | adva lie 'Go 


* 


ke the air, 
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The p: oven nan drudge 1 loos'd bis t tram, 


The weary ſteers vi ere 2 
| 10 ſpeud tu 
Fe ſetting lun 


: * kit 111 ben 
TE Lands 41d * 
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The dews were talling o'er the hc 


. 
7 
: 
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Which was with gowans dreſt; 


. 
1 
1 
' 


At 


Bi 


" 
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. But! 1 ebuld fd lere no pleaſure find, 


White Peggy ill is foe unkind; 


Her froten, will be my dead 1 fear, 


— + 443. 
My breaſt LY ren I'm _ head! 15 CYaZ ai 


Her mage 8 un be defas 


(3 


Nor reſt I could not take, 


Alas! my heart ſhall brake: 
She flights me, afrights me, 
ich conſtant ſcorn an' pride; 
Tho' pining and dwining. 
Her ſcoffs 1 full maun bide. 


„ 


Brac 


if 1 to her but focak r love, 
d not the leaſt kar mind will move, 
She treats me till wit Korn; 
This uſage hard I canno' beur, 


Tney can 81 oy cam t be born! 


* Fall ſor {h-" S 2 le me rg | 


F ron) my NT I ente 1 i od: 
tumble uz amn, 
All! 10 2 EY 81 VU. 

: Dip rp oy *1GT KO 28mg 


Nor knowins where 1 vo. - A 


| | 4. „ 
8 » -- * 8 
Oh! if te ou but hear my ſighs! 
I 8 © ELIEI * LY 8 *% 17 
Au * „ 44 :ko > 3 &. "124200 * 111 her CYCe 3 . 
How nhppy nfl = dez „ 
| ä * 1 
C2 6. 
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d ſtrive to pleaſe her late an' air, 
1 for no other thing ſhould care, 
Bur Peggy dear to me. | 
Al day I'd feaſt upon the charms 
Of her dear lovely face; 
All night encircled in her am, 
My happineſs Fd place; 
But I ſtill muſt try Kin, 
In love's tormenting fire; 
In anguiſh I languiſh, 
An' ttortly muſt expire. 


One ſpark of hope there is not left, 

Of caſe an' comfort all bereft, 

I die with endleſs grief: 

TX Alas! hard-hearted cruel fair! 5 

Dis your frowns that's made me deſpair, 
Nor wouldit thou grant relief. 


Ceaſe! then, ye. birds, your warbling notes, 
No pleaſure tis to me; 
In vain ye ſtrain your little throats, 
Tie ſcanno' comfort gie; 
Pray ceaſe then to teaſe then, 
You but augment my woe; 
Ph Fe here! and die here! 


And from this never go. 


5 r 
_—_ 1 
6. 

lad me down then on the gras, 

Love h: 0 brouglit me to ſuch a pat, 
I had not Arcngth to tand, 

When lo! appeared in my licht, 

My lovely Peggy neat and tight, 


Came keipping thro' the land; 


Get vn, quoth ihe, nae mair deſpai ür, 


Nor Piunge yourtelt in brief; 

Tm come to cafe you of your care, 

15 n' bring you vith'd relics; 
Nae mair then def; . den, 
I've ſcen your W Dre; 
17 you Alt be true ſtul, 


Fil Ce conſtan: 170. 
I up a: cl to my Peggy ran, 


Lag: n this world contain: 5 
St's go ro tne Laly bandz = 
Fi give pon ther: my heart and hand, 
W 25 [ my Et 18 reta uns. 
Since Peggy now has gi ven content, 
] think ig joy Pl die. Yo So 


| Next morning to the ch urch we w ent, : 


The pricſt the x10; did tie; 
Pray go) then all. woe then, 
Since ive. got my dear wife; 
Pit Kit, her and bleſs her, 


Whale h. ve breatt- and life. 


Yowve made me the. Napp! at man, 


— 
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| EY Parr: ige. 
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Al brother S friend, how Hye do? 
I didno think that here I'd meet wi? vou. 
Come tak a ſeat, my friend, an' ſet you down, | 


An' tells hat ne vis 18 going in your town, 


-- a 


Cs 


Ha! Cha arles, is this YOu, NOW thank my ſtars, 
Tve met you here juſt in an unawares. 


J hope, wy friend, that you are in good heal, 


J canncꝰ ſay but that bm vera weil; : 
But as for news | little o' them hear, 
_ Becauſe I ncer gang out about to ipeir. 


i aan 

Hear Er word about the Ruſſian w ar, 
For troth I fear *twill be a bloody jar. 
The Turks the Empreſs has m ilgulded ſair, 
A greedy wife the was for evermair; 

But fegs I dout ſhe'd beſt let Us alane, 

Or elſe I'm thinking that we”:l clear her een. 

If he be 1575 ſhe — us medalle, 
Or C we'll gie'r a tune on her ain fddle. 


Cxoncxk. 


A Dialague betæveen Cranes and Gronce, 


| 


1 


Indeed ſhe's been 1 very gre ly 'omin, 
And as I kezr cou nc'er de rubd by no man; 
Bat blood an' wer won aber ans her delicht, 
af never right but even! Was in fight, - 
But yet I'think e il. 1 Verte fen, 
Tan wil cue d ar tor ©: en ce, 
About chis war I always hear io ne clavers, 
Bur ver neer 1 up my heal wi havers. 
I've been {a2 fiir tic uo v. Go matters, 
[ get nae time to hee tie ils clattęrs. 
Naz cout you've Heard . ve changCud my! tate. 
or hire, 
An' now am happy in a virtuous wit; 
Aud hope Leer # have cauſe to rejoice, 
And never to repent my happy choice; 
That tie laſt wet fore the haly band, 
Weretluere Logo Ei r joinꝰd dur hearts ant hand. 
Sure wedlock is the greateſt bleſo in life, 
| Join to a erer, kind ati virtuous wiſe! 
In fickn-fs ani! in hea'th a iriend tueyfve Ru, 
In plenty or in want, in good or i. 
Unto my dying-day 1 blofs th ti ae 
When! a Wom: an of this fort made mi 


| Cranes, 


1 ; "Crart ne. 


Yau Come | heard indeed Base pen "was | 


Ta ane 
And then I greatly Frar'd you vas miſcarricd; 
But if . ue got a wife , ſack as you in, 
You necd net ruc it till your dying-Gay. 
But Gecerd'e man, what r $ the  prover 0 ſay, 


** Roeoſe the ſair v inter at Nie third of Nay.s 


"Tho# at the preſent you your vie does love, 
Behia'd a while aud fee how the docs prove. 
The ſun may in tic morning ſhine full bright, 
And yet a furious itorm may be ere nightz 
An' ſae I dread it happen will wr you, 

, The ye at preſent think that its nae true. 
A diſh o married jove right ſoon grows cauld, 


b Great Ra AY fa 85 U hen ancs that fouk tun 


auld * 


You'd better 1 never this great r riſque 3 run, 
A wile, dear George, has * man undone. 


IF you. had liv'd a Gag! e life like me. 
From all this world's c: enger might been free. 


Better than a ſingle life ane cudna legd, 


WW ken meat an' N 18 baith bound to your : 


head. 


. * Ronſay's Gentle Shepherd. „ 
When 


* When dow 


„„ 
Our hon#z 
And if mi. 


Nae mir 
An' if he! 
Io ruin, | 
Sae, Geory 
An' with 1 


133 
Well man 


An' that 1 


Or elſe ye 
God did : 
And in h 
To be his 
| It is not 
God did 


For noth 
Cou' d gry 
You needed not regard proud fortune's frown, 

One day ſhe' Il ſniile, and next day you difown. | 


For this 

His dear. 
And thei 
If any ce 


Zae Chan 


For fear 


483 


en down's our head, as we e have heard 3 i 
ans, 
; wats : is thacked, and our rent is paid; 
: if mi- fortune ſet a man adrift, 
nir Hut for himſel he has to ſhift; 
if! he had a wife an' children ſfma”, 
ruin, beggary he'd bring them a. 
, George, I dread that ye are fair deceiv'd, 
'walh 1 II time that 13 nad ds delie w d. 


| Gronce. | 


Il man, I've patience had to * ye out, 
that your head is turn'd I inak nae dout, 
elſe ye wadna ſie run down the ſtate 
d did appoint when he did man create, 
d in his innocence gave him a wite, 
be his partner an' help-meet for life. 
s not good that man alone aer 4 be, 
d did provide for dim a reme«!: 
notliing in this ſpacious wo 194 beſide, 
1d give dim oy, except his beauſious bride. 
, this caulc chall a man His Parent 3 leave, 
denreſt ſriendꝭ, and to us i. all cleave, 
d then his wife and him cnc H ſhall dez 
any can now let him conter me. 
Charles man, you ſhould have better care, 3 
t fear your Words do brug ou in a a ſnare. 


5 


098-3 
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Dear brother, George, be ruled by me pray, 
In faew you that youre quite out o the way. 
Your error 1 ſhall cle arly make appear; 
Behad tiil-y2 be married ae twa year, 
Till fore misfortune anes no; you heht, 
Art fyre you uſp de 11 till 1 bouny 4 phott. 
When poyerty'd 
And may be debt gar you to leave che place: 
Whe: rt 1 As you've neither houſe nog haul 
Into your bed o' claichs nae left a Anon, 
But whit your cred:tors will pund an” roup, | 
An' a' your nipers round about it goup. | 
Your littlanes gen wangling a wr duds, 
Look: Ng as gin the) d qrappe:i trae the clouds“, 


N * 


GICS ſta Ire you in the bros — 


A' ye a coat Na warcely to put on, 

Your plezture wi your wife will foon be : done. 

Or if ye be rank'd in the ſambler row, 

Je then av ſure to lead a life o 8 

Vou'll wiſh t Lat time that ye had never ſeen 

Your Wife you ore fo well atween the een. 

A luity pair c' ho:ns you mon wear, 

An' taunts an' 1: 15 you from vour wife mull | 
| | bear. | „ 

Sh2"1 call you fun Not: l ſtupit ſot, 

An' never ſtand to drub vour 7 cuckold gont. 
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zu twa three rear yOu * ind an' loving wife 
Will make you tir'd aw weary 9” VOUr life. 


Therefore I now fee thro't that ve are tricked, 


YL Our Wlic, dear Geordie, * has vou fair! rly nicked. 


G EORCE. 


To him ho 1: a8 Ce UE rle ſpun thoughts ary 


fe: 
I wich tu he may waſte of all thoſ: ca wy 
For me, I do not dread them in the leaft, 
An irom my heart defpiic the ly beaſt, 
V ho can e notions in his brain invent, 
An' think t! Lat it can baſde my contcnt.. 
amn not fic a credulous believer, 


1 
r 
— 


Ass to give heed to every baſe deceiver. 

I took you tor a fric 1, but now I ſee 
My friendchip is but thrown away on thee. | 
What Lars you rai! ag: ainſt the wedlock j Joys, 


And about poverty to mak a noiſe ? 
At preſcac we 0: iubſtauce are not ſcant, 
It we be ſp ring we can never want. 
In love ant plenty we our days hall paſs, 
Regardleſs of a raving ſenſcleĩs aſs, 


Who xv aialy thinks that he miſchief will bree ed, 


D y . aying my wife will hornify my head. 
Illy wife is chaſte as any turtle dove, 
And hi! le I hve ihe none but me will love. 


Nay 


=_ — 8 . 


TS) 


May you, if ever that ye married be, 


Be tied to one wilo ſure will cuc old thee. 


Or elſe let's hear nac mar fie ſilly ſtuff; 


For tegs Pm re V/CATied o your buff. 


CHARLES. 


I've done, I re dene, 1 * freely now f: abit; 
Indeed, my friend, + have a' deal of wit. 
Tm now convinced tliuc 1, :cicd to a wite 


Is ſure the only happy ſtate in life. 


I ſurely have heen meikle . 


theme. 


{ 


But now your ſpeak nas got 27 © change my | 


TY F - 


The BARM STOUP and ROLL Nd nt. 


a curizis Dialigue. = 


AST morr Thy 8 2 about three 0 velock, 
As in my bed 1 hy awoke, | 
An tho” I faw that ſleep was tld, IS 
{ I ven lay {til into my bed; | 
And as I had baith peace and time, 
I fell to making a picce rhyme : 
{ However, like a ſtupid lot, 
| The ſa 5jeat now Pve quite forgot, 
| Which at that time I was compoting, 
When I into my bed lay dozing. 5 
i The morning was baith calm an' clear, 
i an uncouth noiſe did hear, 
g | W. ac h quite did fright my muſe away, 
Altho' that I defir'd her ſtay. 
| { not one verſe of rhyme could make; 
WY? trembling all my joints did thake. 
1 thought the noiſe was me below; 
To how the reaſon I did go. 
Lſtepped gently down the ſtair, 
| And to the bake-houſe did repair; 
I gently then did ope the door, 
Ihe like I never ſaw before; 
| A ſight I never could expect, 
'A yy. did ſtand erect, 
Db 
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A. \ barm-ſtoup ſtood cloſe by its f de, 
Ahd about me did ſcold an' chide. 

I was fae frighted that I fell, 

You may be think a lie 1 tell, 
Becauſc it looks like 2 romance, 
But novught but truth I ſnl] advance. 
lad I not ſccn the light myſel, 


I wou'd have ſwore 'twas a novel. 


_ hope, my friends, you'll credit g give. 
And as I tel! you will believe. 


What theſe two ſaid I now ſhall ſhow, 


As is written dow: 1 below: 


Barm dlah. 


Neiper, what think ye now © Jock, 
Is he nae turn'd a doited flock! 

His bus! neſs he ac: 9 quite ne le ect, 
And to his trade pays nae r mor = 
Hz wad for ever 15 zend his tin 
In doing nought Sui banking rhyme: 
The ncipers r: dung has tald him a ft, 
He's either craz'd, or cite quite d ft. 


* 
oi 
of 


This wa days he's done ought nor wit; at, 


But It tudyt K his Val: Chi: ch . 
I kenna what tr ſay 1e him; 
; That he 1 is craz'd 1 greatly dout him. 


"Relling 
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| Rolling Pin. 


| Deed neiper ye are in the right, 
For twas but juſt the tither night, 

As I did on the table ly, 

1 truth o' what you ſaid cou d ſpy 3 - 
He cou'dno work u ſingle turn, 

The bread Re did baith ſcorch an' bury. 

Some rolls he did forget to barm, 
An' made puff 'd paſte wr Watergwarm. 

| To ilka turn that he is ſet, 

| He aiways does it the black-gate. 


1 Sion, 5. 


Laſt day away wi me he went, 
Jo ſeek ſome barm was his intent. 
| He look'd fae acited an bumbaz d, 
That ilka body at him gaz cdl. 
That I was blyth when he came ey 
For fezs [| thought bla = burn. ig Mmaae; 
There was the poct, à did cry, 
At ilka doar as he gade by; 
* See there's the cheil that maks- the rhyme, 
5 ſpends [32 nude 0 his time; 
My very heart was really tair, 
{ WHRIG gang Wi hum nac Hal”, 


55 Dow's Reli 
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Rolling Pin. 


Poet! he poets ſair diſgraces; 
TE any man his rhyme but traces, 


IIe find it nought but doggrel chat, 


Enough for to deſpite the cat; 
Tet his enthuftaſtic ſpirit 
Thinks it deſerves the public's merit. 
Jo publiſh them he's fully bent, 
Fung will ſtop Ris vain intent. 


arm dug. 


Him publiſh! ſtupit ſenſeleſs dron, 


He'd * gae an, bake a ſcone, 
Or elſe put out a peck o' farls, 


An' fire them ſaft to pleaſe auld cark. 


If he his trade would occupy, 
Ile migat himſelf by that fopply, 
An' live in as gueed reputation 
As ony ane intill the nation | 
But fill the hale town fu o ces 
An' connach paper wr his havers. 
I ne'er kend ic a ſenſeleſs beaſt, 


— Since ever I kend waſt frae eaſt. 


All this while I did trembling ly, 
For fear I cou'dno lift an eve; ; 

But happ'ning to look up by chance, 
0 law a peel rei git up dαννẽů&, 


— — — 


= 


e 


4 45 

And to the Parm - ſtoup ſaid, “ Vile tool, 
Your maſter's no yet fic a fool 
| As you have him now repreſented, 

If I was him you ſhould repent it. 
| | Speak ill o' ſouk behind their deck! 

A! fy black burning ſhame an' lack. 
There s David S8 —e, an' there's John Cx, 
Who ſomething o their rhyme did make, 
And may not he, as well as them; | 
Malicious tools you do but dream. 
If he did but your nonſenfe hear, 
| For it Pm ſure you wou'd pay dear. 
Ho dare ye go on at this rate; 

In conſcience ye're nae very blate.” 

Thus I, enc Gurag d by my peel, 
Got up, an' ben the houſe did drecl; 
| Got uy the ſtoup, an' did it daſh 
Againſt the pavement wi a claſh, 
Till it did a' in Jinders flee, 
| An' I rejoic'd the fight to ſee. 
Your prophecy, ſays I, is true, 
Lou never ſnall go with me now, 
took it up then every ſtave, 
Says to the pin, peri d'ous knave, 
For this your cracks I' work you woe, 
Then all did in the oven throw. 
1 J rejoice to ſee chem bleaſe, 
The very ſiglit my een did pleaſe, 


* — - = 
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N Say $I, in wrath, fools I deſy, 
"Fen jet them elaver till they dy y 
For PII ſtill ſpend my leifure time, 
In ſpinning twa three es 0 rhyme. 


—— — — — —ꝛů— — 
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DRE ECL, 


Er lofiier bards Shak higher themes, 
4 While ſhall treat of humbler (chemes.. 
5 muſe aſſiſt, whilſt I prepare 


To give a view of Triwiy Fair. 


2. 


: Upon 2 muir, near Brechin town 1 
Tais fair does ſtand, fam'd for renown. 
Wa Aagu3-iiv 're it das 
No fair luxe ic { ere 


s the gree, 
d ſee. 


4 -- For mcientark I ans] it trace, 
Not one alive about that place, 
Can ſhew the time that it began; 
I'm ſure there's not a angle man. 


. 4. 

No- v of this fair lers have 2 view, =_ 

Au then you'll own that I ipeak true. 

Let's view the day before the fair, 
And mark each circumſtance with care. 


| Win thr. the "TE the drum does 2%. 

T. eryer lays, “ All people know, 

Al nerchints, pnlicans, 2 co39perss 
0 Aud nuster., aucdlo derts aud cOuperS, _— 


2 
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6. 
To-morrew is the Trinity 1 
And all men (hall be welcome there, 


Who decently themſelves behaves ; 


For we exclude all cheats and knaves, 


Who ſhall attempt to raiſe a fray, 


And wont their cuſtom duly pay. 
If any ſhall this fair foreſtall, 


: Before the jultice we'll him call; 


8. 
What law requires they there hall pay, 
Before we let them get away, 
No vagabond nor fturd7 knave, 
Who's 5 lit to work, and here does crave, 


He ntertainment thall kave no: — 


But from this fair he mult be 3 

To-mdrrow there ſheep you may buy 

On 4evriiday queys, ſtots and Fre: 
. 


Horſes on Friday you may "WH 


It you t 2 buy them are inclin'd. 
And to 5 men 1 w: arning give, ; 
All obne | arid £ tree ho here does live: 
535 * * | 


All berwint ſixty and fixteon, 
I. at YOu £3 -MLOFTGW here be © lecu 


(49) 
At the convener's, every trade, 
« With flags an' banners all diplay'd, 
12. 
„The magiſtrates for to attend, 
0 « And your aſſiſtance them to lend. 


« To guard them out whilſt they repair 
For to take in this royal fair. 


1 13. 
0 The * hour is ten o'clock, 
« Thro' Ignorance let none revoke, 
| © But all keep true and there attend, 
| lf to themſclves they be a friend. 
| 14. 
If any to come here refuſe, 
| © The ſum of five pounds Scots he'll loſe, 
| © Which as a fine he ſure mult pay, ; 
+ he ar all do keep away: 
| . 
F. Therefore [ hope you'll vl attend; 
80 let none ignora ice pretend.” 
At every ſtage he this does Cry, 
That all may HAT wao pallcs by. 
| „ 
This advertif; ment well they mind, 
For {c2rcciy one will Ray behind, 
But at tiicir colours will appear, 


And in pioce:hon off they Recr.. 


1 
3 
T had almoſt forgot to tell, 
That burghers, about ten or twell, 
Next morning after brake of day, 
On horfeback all does ride awa ay. 
oy 18 5 5 
To Northe i bridge their raͤxt they take, a 
And a birk beffora there they make, 
Which auctioncd is, and bought by lome, 
: Who as a | trophy carries't home; | 
19. 
And reverenced by the reſ?, 
Whoſe hats with pii,s of urks are dreſt. 
Carcering homew * th-v t cy hie, 5 
Until that they the far come nigh. 
_ Meantime the tr es Wn gorgeous ſhow, : 


oy 


For to take in c 270 Tt the Fo. 


_— 


Their flags and ba rs 1 e 
8 


— a 


- While | bagpipes 1. ful 


3 


1 
Wbile halberts glance, and drums do beat, 
They make a il o that's ſure compiler. 
Thus grandly they walk roi: nd the fair, 
The horſemen does ment wich thert there. 
| 2 | | 
Then all __ es kak unto . to: wn, 
And round the crolꝭ rites three times round, 


AB] 


C.. 
= 
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— 
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Of nought but mirth and joy they "We 


Here's e [ailing off their 1 


5 
All afternoon they dance and drink, 


23. 
But now 2 * hook unto the fair, 
And fee chot's worth attention there. 

he cattle da :; ãure the beſt, 
Therefore I ant deſcribe the reſt. 

| | 24. 
Here cattla of all kinds you'll "Y 
Tae greateſt droves that ere can be, 
Come thranging in from every where, 
For to hill up the Trin'ty fair. 

25.4 


All kinds of 1 ent here, | 
As porter, punch, ſtrong ale and beer, _— 
Into this fair you fare will find, es 


If you're to treat a frie id inclin' d. 
Con 
Teo 3 each trade, in caſe of frays, 
Does guard this fair the waole three days, 
Who wit) i1-ic halberts may de ſeen, 
Walking about upon the goen- 
27. | 


Bit: ait and _ if N tlliem need. 


M-rchant: and! ers here are ſeen, 
M ho at tis f. r es all convech. 


28. White- 


"C88: 
28. 
Whiteiron fillers, ſtoups and j jugs, 
1 With ladles, caps and drinking mugs, 
4 And things which Pye not time to mind, 
| Of every tize and every kind e 
DT 20. 
Recruit ing ferjennts here you'll ſee, 
| Which will you ofter guineas threc, 
If you will go and ſerve the king, 
And honour io your country bring. 
o. 
Here puppet ſhows you may inſpect, 
With ſeveral! things I muit neglect; 
And every thing that's nice and rare, 
; May cheap be had in Trin'ty fair. 
ä 
Hee "WF SRO 1 does dreel, ; 
And bluegowns ſelling of their hell; 5 
And every thing you here may ſce, 
Who's fit to ple:te your taſte or eye. | 
And in * ev ning FO be ſcen, 1 
Great quarreling and batites ] keen, 
When people gets themſclves quite drunk, 
An' a! their pences * wank. 


— — — — — — 


5 Here Lads and laſſes you mav ſpy, 
| Who at the ſtand che _ does buy; 


i The | 


0-33 3 


The laſſes gets't, the lads i it pays, 


Each {trives his ſweetheart for to mu. 


34 
But time would ſail me to rehe: .rſe, 
Therefore Iwill not put in veric, 
The many things comes here to ſell, 


| The half of them I cannot tell. 


Who are ſupporters of this fair; 
1 with that all content may ſhare, 


E 


* 
: Therefore I now my rhyme ſhall 1 8 
Wiſhing goed luck and health to thoſc 


4 


9 1 canno be but in a rage; 


* An EPISTLE from APOLLO, 
T a Weaver 40/29 world fain turn Peet. 


2˙d? 


AT's this ava, ay to be tea 


An' mad fic times to ſee, 
Wan vera outcaſts, ſcum an' ſtuff, 
Do always plague me wi' their butf; 


They ay wad poets be | | 


Feint haet thae weavers think o wark, 
They never mind their loom. 
Tho' deſtitute o' coat an' fark, 
An belly nac dout toem; 

o eaſy and lazy | 
They re turn'd within this . 


_'They'll rue yet, I true yet, | 


When want will end the ſport. 


"I greatly fear their dog ggrel ſonnets, 

Will ne'er place laurels in their bounets > 
Therefore if they be wiſe, 

They 'll gne an' occupy their fluuttle, 
: They thank me then, Flt wad my whinky 
Ere lang, for my advice. 


— * wont — 


Nae wonder tho' I'm haflins rais d, | 


5 3 

| When ilka coxcomb in this age 

| Afpires to be a bard; 

| Oer high ay they try ay, 

An' chooſe too lofy ftrains, 

| Perplexing and vexing 
Their vera heart an' brains. 


* 


Thae ſtupid Dl TY vainly think, 
| If twa three lines they get to clink, 
. They're poets all infpu'd; _ 
hut let me tell them, he who paſſes 
To Helicon o'er Mount Parnaſſus, 
O' rhyming will be tir'd; 
| But ff that you ſtill perſevere, 
And rhyming ſtill do try, 
Invoke my daughters, tho? 1 fear 
| Your ſuit they will deny, 
III wad fir, my head fir, 
They wont grant your requeſt; 
But puſh on and ruſli on, 


An' ſtrive to do your belt. 


V 

And, fir, if you'll my counſe! take, 
tle, The neift time that you rhyme do make, 
I. Let it be Scottiſh ſtrains 

| Your ſouthland gnap I value not, 

I for them wadna gie a groat, 


hen Nor thank you for your plains, | . 


1 


Then Haſte an' make out twa three lines, 
In gueed auld Scottith rhyme; 
Wha kens but vet in after times, 
Like Al Lax ye may ſhine. 
Be bold then and hold then, 
The muſe while that you may. 
Adieu fir, juſt now fir, 


Until ſome other day, 


ANGLES 


B A 
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J Farewell to the Hills of GI.ENBERVIE, pare 


ticulurly 4 Finglany' 3 Bracs“ "0 


By ALFLANDER TarLon. | 


Arewell unto you, Finglan' Braes, 

Where I have ſpent ſo many Guys 4 

In OY and likewiſe in cafe, 
. And in content, 

Whea " ere to me your rugged braes 

* pleaſure lent. 


Ye mountains and each little hill, 

From which that ſmall ſtream doth diſiin, 
An' groves w hich mtur?'s choir does fill, 
8 With jovous tprays. 
From fiir Aurcrs s brake, until! 


wy 1e loſe of 1. 


Le flowers at the ſr ing are crown 4, 3 
And all its be autre ous {wet ts perium 'd, | | 
What tweet delicious nights are e; 
| : In ſummer, when 
Gentic : zeph Jr breathe around, | 

| Cooling the plain. 


»Finglany is a ſma!l rivulet or buen in the hills of 
Sleubet vie, near che head of Cowie ver, = ialls in- 
* 51 la. A TL! a * * Moes C · | 


c r 


by or heatthfu* place, ſweet and ſerene; 
Ol ſweet, aclightiul rural ſcene, 
The heather hills an gowany glen, 


An' moſſy bent; 
Each fragrant breeze there mon the ſwaing 
_ e Flora s — a 
. 14 not very far from you, 

- N wp rft. breath of life I drew, 
And from a child to manhood grew, 
1 „ you ſpent 
| Wy younger days, far out o view 

| Of diſcontent. 


_— 25 n an my firelock, 5 
, with! hunted the muircock, 
70 Likewiſe Likewiſe the hare about the rock, 
2 And wyllie tod, 
; Which in a that place oft had got, 
For their abode. 


5 Such 3 As „ I did purſue, & 
Which keeped care far out o' view. 


: When tir'd of theſe then I withdrew 
Into ſome ſhade, 


— Abook then from my pocket chew, 
: _ ane on it read. 


by 


Fo 3 
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Some hiſtories there I did peruſe, 


C93 

 F-yT in books had ſtill a pleaſure, 
Ant licrwiſe counted it great treaſure, 
On them to ſpend my hours of leifur2z, 
5 For in them's leed, 
8 of fortitude nae ſcanty meaſure, 

If well applied. 


For in the malt of pleaſures ſome 
Diſquietudes does them deuum', 
Which in misfortunes ſcarce can come: 
To him that can- 
* himaſelf | in , ſome 


epigram.· 
= i) ho erde I did uſe, 


Part to inſtruct, and part amuſe, 


: Which in the nies: 
| Peace and e diffuſe, 


And knowled ge bind. 


Now health, proſperity and peace, 
Io he or ſhe who in that place 


|| Tends lowing herds or fleecy race, 


. And in their breaſt 
May melancholy have no place, 
But protons reſt. 


1 70 


Itill may Apollo deign to look 
Upon a ſhepherd and his crook; N 
Teach him on nature how to lock, 
| And reliſh welt - 
The 3 care-untainted brock, 4 
Writ a Encll. 


May Cunid too Dropitious prove, 4 

8 nd llymen Gn them walt, | 1 
Who in bis purple robe and terch, 
Doth nvptials CC lebr W... 

HO 
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The Fun f the Flabet, a true ſtory, originally 
written by another band, and cerrected by 
Joan Burxrss. 


1. 
." Story now has reach'd hy ear, 
The which I will rehearſe, 


| The like of it 1 am full ſure, 


Was never put in verſe. 
2 
A lad and laſs one hogmanae, 
Unto the Flivet went, 
To hare ſoine ſport at Venus play, 
It was their fu! intent. 


- This © couple thinking of no ill, * 


Did to tie Flabet 303 
They thouzht | that none was in that hill, 
Deer it was Cem two. 


But fortune ſometimes is unkind, 


A 11 tere 8 none can tell 
Vier ine” s to farour vs inclit'd, 
Vre 11 le Tor t o prove: tne. 
So whey they were at Fabet's Enaps 
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A ſhepherdeſs by evil hap 

Upon them caſt an _ 

Their minds being taken up in noughs 
But wanton Venus play, 

Of ſhepherdefſes they ne er thought, 
As1 in that place they lay, 


T- 
| Vntil PER he did them falute, 
And thus to them ſhe ſpake; 
* *Tis like to be a ſhower 1 doubt, 
* But nevei fear for that, 
8. 
« A; I do ſee a plaid you've got, 
„And that will keep = ay. 


„ any longer in this 


LY « * You do intend to Wy” . 


© This Sat as I hear, 
Did greatly them ſurpriſe, 


They made great haſte for to get clear, 


And turn'd on her their eyes. 

5 . 

- Then wif did to her gallant fon, 

Ikn perfect wrath and ire, 
Said ſhe, No longer I can ſtay, 
Therefore I muſt retire. 

This is not a congruous place, 
A my I N 


1 


T 


1 13. 
Bu: cnoachly to her he did ſay, 


| What at the Flabet had been done, 


1 For ſhepherds and their fleecy race, 


And therefore at this preſent ſ pace 


Her flocks homeward ſhe did purſue, 


"hk he that the did nen come, 


FT Then every mouth this news did kl, 
And at the ſmithy, as they tell, 


4 A letter then he did wes - 


"WF 


No pleaſure we can have. 
"ES 


0 a. Sos. Ye AS 


I mult bid you adieu, 
Till in a more convenient place 
I mect again wich you. 


Pray do not leave me ſo; 
Another bout yet of this play 
We'll have defore ye go. 


But time would no hoon allow | 
Our ſhepherdeſs to itay, 


And fo ſhe went away. 
150 x 


And to her maſter told 


And what ſhe did behold ; 


At market and at fair, 


Himſelf he heard 1 it there. 


1 


As I am plainly told; 


( 64 


He vid it ſure in utmoſt ſpite, 
And ſeemed to be bold. 

| _— 
And all theſe words he did inſert, 
Says, Sir, I hope you know, 

* That character, man's chiefeſt part, 
Should not be uſed ſo. 

: 19. EL 
0 They do not paſs like ſenkins' hen, 
« Which thro' my hands do go, 


Is the difcourſe of your own fon, 


Eh Who ſurely is my foe. 
20. 

cc Impudent fellow to app! . 

_ Such phraſes unde me; 


| ” Its meaning {ure could nought i 8 


6 But I'm a debauchie. 
SY 


” But wanton Venus, that ſhe bitch, 


« Is greater for to blame, 

« My character ſhe's made to itch, 

"00 And tigmatiz'd my name. 

22. 
cc She fir'd my blood to that degree, 

“ When took her direction, 

That nothing elſe could pleaſure me, 
"-* up leminal injection. | 


| 4 ELEGY en te Dect of a young S 


And from the ſapful root of life, 


| See yonder ſheaves on u Death? 3 broad Gel, 
Set by his mighty hand, 


1 chere amidſt 383 
A | Whole leaves, at the laft ſetting fun, 


| | Struck by the hand of Deatd's harp f. 
And ſoon thro' all the fallen ity 


0 65 J 
u died — 145. 


EATH's fickle * the h 3 race, 
And pop'lous kingdoms thins; 
few moments pals but from our world 
— Some mighty 1 he wins. 


3 23 do... > 9 0 bh 


He ſportful blaſts fair Youthful chars, 
Freſh buds he loves to crop, 


The thriving —_— to lop. 


Green handfuls thus untimely ham, 
Oer all the ridges ſtand. 


"© 
A hopeful maid is ſeen, 


With freſheſt bloom were green. 


She in an inſtant fell, 


„ 


—— 


— —  — 
4 * 


I 
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6. 
The foe, with unperceiving ſtrides, 
On her inſid'ous ruſh'd, 


And from life's ſlippery precipiece, 
At once her headlong puſh d. 


7. 


Death! unrelenting foe of man, 


is he vers'd in wiles; 


5 At health's fair board he fits diſguis' 4 


And heedleſs youu. _— 


When ſportive 3 in ſongs combine, 


He at the ſound draws near 
Yet flowly creeps, leſt they take fright, 
And his approach ſhould hear. 


9. 
0 man! 0 man! keep conſtant guard, 


The en'my's on his way; 


; ; But on what ſide he may approach, 


An * cannot ſay. 
_—_ 
Tis certain on death's fatal ſoare, | 
Jour feet will ſtumble ſoon; 
Beneath the t tyrant's murd'rous heel, 
Tou muſt be 5 down. 


Bit hark! e this i is the ſound 
Of yonder paſſhng-bel, 
Who calls this maid, ſo lately ſeiz d, 
125 her * home to. dwell. 


< 


" 3 "Rn 


C&@ e 


3 
Solemnity 3 is in that ſound, 
Let youth its tidings hear; 
That note the bell will found abroad, | 
When you are on m bier. 


Among Death's bandfals may be ſeen, 5; of 
Green ears and empty buds, 1 
And all mankind he ſweeps away, 

By his impet'ous floods. 3 
em grave! why doſt thou rend in ſunder 
N — 5x 

AI. 
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EE E. xcept there 1 virtue brightly blaze? 


CO). 


ACROSTICS. 
4s Artie on the late Rev. M r Jom Wrerzr. 
23 another Hand. 


In higher "EIA I wal wales "RY 

— Welley, could I ſhew thy worth; 
H ow ſhould the church in tears exclaimz. 
N ot one remains deſerves more fame, 


W ho all his life moſt chearful ſpent, 
E xhorting finners to repent. 


8 o faithful, true unto his Lord, 
L ov'd, prais'd, admir'd, and him acor'd, 


E ver declar d that God was juſt, 
: Y ea warmly taught in Chriſt to Galt. 


An Aeriftic on Virtue. 


V ain are all our earthly pleafure,. | 
If got poſſeſs'd of virtue's treaſure 


R egardleſe may we ſpend our days. 
hinkt thou that any worllly toy 
U nto thee can give any jov, 


| 


Wong. 


AS, HH 5 mi; 2 > 


v.11 


E 


e 1. e lee. 


ice, thou maxim wats bad, 

I thy fpectous lorm deg zradea 75 
CG _ auv one 10 foolith be, 

Either to nurle or cheriſh thee? 


An Arzl on KaTHRINE Maur, 


K now that your eyes, dear lovely fair, 

A nu carriage mild hd free, 

Together with your ſprightly air, 

H as knit my love to thee. 

R ofcs and lilies fully blown, | N 
I' not with thee compare; 

N ature! nothing yet has ſown, 

E ither fo brigizt| or Jair. 5 


My deareſl ag I pray be kind, 
And grant me my delt; . 
Until "that time no reſt 2 lt find, 
Love burns me like a fire. 


Die Hickialt 0” toe fol ouing Ra! 2 4 lay a 
. : Ps Matt's Nane. | 


A The I gef cl: pf the ſons of Ham, : 


From W:1C:1 ene ri ug a numerdus Army | 


bo = 


J take in Ian tor to bring up tne rear. 


+ 85 11 


41 — — N — * 

3 6 - - 

+. ; 

0 

N - 2 A creature univerſally ery'd down, 

And yet belov'd, admir'd in every town. | 

3 WI th the fir? victim that death ever lle 

2 1 | r 

k 4 A noble Scottiſk hero bold and true. B 

| . - $4 

i 5 The man who v; itely ned from Sodom's Ye 

* pla in, . = | pr 2 Ca 

1 Leſt with the wicked ture bs bad been 7] 

[ lain. 

F | 3 * 2 3 * | 

6 Thu noted prophet wno did never die, 

f But in his chariot went up on high. | 

F Another perſon noted much for ſtrength, 

But by a harlot conquer'd was at length. 

ile 

{ 5 C A creature noted much for ſubtilty Y 

| Who watches poultry with a greedy eye. 

1 9 A place where none can lire, yetes Pmtold. 1 

| What man lives on it does within it hold. 

* 10 An Engliſh. warrior, who on the fea, | 

=> A few years fince made the proud French. | 
BY to dree. 

1. A ſhepherd who was taken ſrom 1 the fold. 

* And made a king of courage ſtout andboid. | 

0 * 

ö 12: An author who wrote much on ne piglt. | 

1 8 

1 A creature who can . e beſt where” no | 
= 1 85 Of . 

B OR Rs I „„ 
5 14 The rech animal this earth does bear, 


* 
1 
. — 
1 Fr. 4 
IX votitlion to the Rebus. 


1 Cairo, 2 a Hatlot, 3 Abel, 4 Robert the 
Bruce, 5 Lot, 6 Fi m, 7 Samſon, 8 a Fox, 

9 an Oven, 10 Rodney, 11 David, 12 Dr.- 
Toung, author 0: the Night-Dhougiutay 132 
Car, I} an Llephant. 


re 


* — * * — 
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| Ti, e ſootic blackbird aud che tchruſh, 


And flowers around vcu {prir.ge 
It any thus cn nature ze, 


( 72 12 


A MORNING MED! TATION: 


| IEP 
OW beauteous mull it te to view 
Thefeldswhentiz'dv ich merningdevy 
2 1 hear the Ky-larks bngs 


Mellow their pipes in every dude 


And all its beauties view, 
He ſurely mult its Author prot ie, 
Aud render whit 1 18 gue; 
With wor der we ponder, 
And 1:-{ ourſelves in d ought, 
_ Enploring! adoring, 
Him who nia de all © f nought. 


| Can any vie v the fclis and plants, 
And warblers chi. Auf Oer cheir char. te, 


And not afeclied be 


| What POW er and v iſdora Here 18 | ſhow TY 


God will be! praiſed hy his Cο¹n, 
His werks kim olorify, | 


1 5 ; * 
Bow wb = mut be bis power, | bow prot? 


Vho did this Fal bre e 
Ard by his werd did all create, 


Aud Luft » 111 1 Gu VSs | | 55 —4 ? 


ww MM 2 x72 N 5 


ned | 


Him praiſe then, ond ral then 
Your voices up on high, 


Who reigns ſtill z king tilt, 
In glory ond the ſky. 


Sure none on earth can be ſo bold | 
| 


A Nature cries out there is a God, | 
| Ye wicked dread his chreat ning id; L 


As atheiſt principles to hold, 
If he this ſcene but view : 


Vengeance, awaits for you. 


g Look on the graſs here, view the bees, 


Which fly from flower to flower; 
2 feather'd tribe upon the trees, 
Are chanting every hour, 
All j joining combining, 
Their voices for to raiſe; 
Let us then rejoice then, 


And ſtill our Maker praiſe, 


3 


—— ä — - ——ů—ů— 
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.- Prem deſcribing the cunning of a Parts, 
poraphraſed from Sclc mon”s Proverbs, chap. | 
vii. 


By ads Hard. 


| 3 | 
SE W king David's ſon, 
Methinks ſhould women know, 
Ass he a thouſand of them try'd, 
As feripture us doth ſhow. 
2. 
The great experience and wit, 
Which Solomon poſſeſt, 
Made him to penetrate with eaſe 
Into che harlots breaſt. 


15 He firſt UF ELD that ; I of ech, 
And ſtubborn ſhe's become; 
Her feet abide not in her houſe, 

She ſeldom * at home. 


In ſtreets and corners he doch wan, 
The ſimple to Þ<tray, 
And finding one, with 3 impudence 


She dus to him did 1 


0 Peace off cings 1 br ave with me now 
6 Pi His day my vows I've paid; 


10 


e 
« She impudently aid. 
6. 


« With Egypt s linen fine; 


. « Come let us take our fill of wes 
With love ourſelves ſolace; _ | 
This night enjoy love's ſweeteſt charms, 


2 morning brake our peace. 
8. 


„Therefore your love enjoy; 


* Flve you no fear of his — 


ws He cannot us nor. 
* * journey lng he i is upon, 
« And therefore can't be here; 


I know the day he did appoint ; 3 


9 Enjep ) your love my dear.“ 


Doth wound and gain the heart; 


Strong men ſhe forces with her lips, 


Bare flattery! 18 the dart. N 


* 


To meet you therefore I came forth, 


60 « My bel with tapeſtry I have dec'd, 


* 


Therefore enjoy your greateſt bliſs, 
1 * Young man, if 2 incline. e 


*The goodman he is not at home, 


ol The harlot thus with ſpecious words, a 


L Sure 


(269 


Sure good men have been drawn afide 
By wanton worn ſhow; 
The fight Bathfſhe! a did give, 
Brought David ſhame and woe, 
| | + 
Her ee ſhe did expoſe, 

Quite open to his view, 

: Whic caus'd this holy man to fin, 
_ that the {cripture's true. | 


E When Samſon ſaw fair Delilah, 

No happineſs he'd find, : 
I Until he got this wanton wench, 
To pleaſe his GO — ws 


| Tho Samſon was the firongeſt man. 


That poſhbly has been, 


Fair Delilah did him betray, 


Caus d him loſe baith his cen. 
„ 
When Dina bright went out to view 
The daughters of the land, 
Her airy ſhow made Sechem fall, 
5 Asall muſt underſtand. 
„ 
abet luſt muſt be ſatisfied, 
re ſhe was s his wife, . 


1 


% 


(7 ) ; 


Then "Oi two brothers, rude nough, 
Depriv d him of his ute. 


17+ 
The Tall experience I have had, 
Can ſure this truth make good; 
1: is not caly to reſiſt 
* he craft of women lewd. 
+ A 
But time would fail me to relat 
i hat women baſe have — 
Thoutands by them have been undone, 
Aud to deltruction brought. 
19. 
O! young man then keep far from; chem, 
Th. ir company delpiſe; | 
* vice with all its uatt'ring arts, 


\nd virtag lagluy Prize. = 
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New SONG, 4 Pope the . fo fulneſe and 


encient Trade of the GARDENERS. 
Dy the fame Hand. 


Tune, —2 — Glory. 


iu 
HE Gardener is ſo ancieut, 
{ ſcarcely can him trace; 
No other trade appears to be 
Deſign'd the human race. 


If Adam had not broke the law, 


No rugged plains he'd plow, 


Du: Sr in Paradiſe, 


Ile e pl le. 14 T wa: its review. 
„ ; 


+ + 


: The GC: dener! is molt ancient, 


As a MBit c arly ice, 
The rule of liſe mark'd cut to man 
When hs from ſin was free. 
O! why fhontd fallen mortals 
heir t. de with him compare, 


K th that which was the ſweet. empyioy 


By the ſirſt happy Palr. 


Mat ole n d:ys v fon man was free. 
Tron all the Lint of bn, 


5 pon- 


1 
8 pontanecu the earth him fed, 
Tod calmneſs had within; 
| No fear of want could him perplex, 
His joy was ever new, 
Without the leaſt of toilſome work, 
But dreſs the fruits that grew. 


. 4. 
it Adam had kept: innocent, 


And dreſt the fruitſul earth, 


His feud had never been vated 


In miſery and death, 


Conception had been pleaſant, 


Without the leaſt of pain; 


| The queen of nature and her mate, 


_ How happy wou'd they reign. 


Fs Ge We | 
But oh! alas! our mother Eve, 
Her huſband did entice; 


Io take and eat forbidden fruit, 


bon- 


Aſpiring to be w iſe. 
By this they loſt their happ -incls, 
And now muſt ever bow, | 


_ | To fweat and toil at ſervile trade, 


Beſi des the * owe 


| What hawk was wh by i man, 


When drove from Eden fair; 


| Can any {tation in this life 


With it at all 3 7 


Above 


— — 
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2 
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- {*o* * 24 of WS 4, 
-——_ — 


Du 69 — 3 
Pa 2 
i — 8 5 = 


( 


Above the s. ouch of cank'rirg care, 


No fears cou'd him annoy, 


Tea every object which he view d 


Created him new joy. 


— 


* 
Tho- driven now from Paradiſe, 


Wild grounds to cultivate, 


The Gardener ſtill his * Ae 


Does ſtrive to imitate. 


Ile fo brings in a wilderneſs, 


Makes plants to ſpring fo fair, 
That no mechanic on this carth 
Can cqual or compare. 


Let no mechanic therefore {irive, 


Nor yet his work contemn, 


They are the flower of nature, 


Inn this our barren chme, 
They make our gardens look ſo fair, 
And ſavory fruits to ſpring 


"That high 5 low, both rich and pect,. 


The Gardener's praiſe to ſing. 
0. : 
How: plen' nt nl it be 10 View 
+ | be roſes, violets, flowers, 
One hundred part of them to rome 
Surpeſs my feeble now rs, 
Wh, ich | by his art and Jabs, ur 
tic cllcrunes ta ſpring; 


K 31 9 


0 why mould any one refuſe 


The Gardener's praiſe to ling. 
10. 


| The time would fail me to exlarge, 


Therefore I now ſhall end, 


| Altho” ſome fooliſh people 


This ſong it may offend. 


| I cannot think there is juſt cauſe, 


As J conceive all true 


| Relating to the Gardener, 


e PII bid adieu. 


8 : 


I pray give ear, the ſtory's tort 


It was remarked the lat year, 


| | is hep 4 now none 1 will plead. : 5 


| As many one 13 Shi year, halt dead, 


For I have: heard the 5 ads ſay, , 


That they could take it every day, 


| Who Was Civ en 0 2 by 0% +0rs 1 : 


(ter Terſor mer! et tho [{ineral * Is, Tink | 
Commun of Ard reath, in 1789 and 1790. 


V "OU peap le all that Goth 2 — 
To this YIineral Well, 


That I have got to tell. 


A 
«a. * 


When people came to fill 
Their bottles and their pitchers here. 
os he water they 7 did * 


But will take better care, 


At this well cured were. 


Brave men with, tartan boſe, 


Before they get their roſe. 


And the laſt yer: 2 lady fair, 
Came dow: n from Firrymuir, 


But here ſhe got 1 cure. e | d 
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6. 


This water "BA ſhe had not try'd, 


And batl'd into the ſea, 


When, G- d he prais'd, this lady cry'd, 


This well has cured me. 


Likewiſe a highland gentleman 


Came down here with his heir, 


Iliey both were of an ancient elan, 


= ſolemnly declare. 
= 4 
This gentleman could get no caſe 
With a pain in his knee; 


, 


The youth he had the ill diſeaſe, 


And cur 4 He « cou! 21d not t be. 


15 


: But 3 4 this 8 fame, 


They ſtraights ray did repair, 


: ld they ſcarce taſted of the lame. : 


* hen tuey both cured were. 
10. 


And t the lat year was at this well, 


A m lady from Criei?, 


Vo 28 hnought 0 be 1 lucur able, 


But has lite pot relief. 
| | 3 


And 2 lame wiſe here I did oy, 


ho had on Forfar brougs, 


N nr 1 an re wür; low , | 


- 
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12. : 
: And this ſame year there's to be foun 
As lad near by Dundee, 
On doctors he had ſpent nine pound, 
But no better was he. 
13. 
Both far and near for DN he went, 
And knew rot what to try, 
Dntil that Mylnfield che lad ſent 
: Io the Infirmary. : 
5 oY 7 lb 
And aſe ſix weeks being there, 
Again he wand'red north; 
All he got there hc'l] not compare. 
To this welk n near 1 


4 | 


R [GHT linac, ſor want of breath 


A merry ſoul, when o'er a bowl, 


- 0 85 F 4 


A Fi: 7075 en p- 


3 2 a late Bell 
man 7 Arbroath © 


N 4 jolly mortal lyes; 


cath, cunning foe, has (truck the blow, 
And made poor Pate a prize. 


5 : > _— 
— — or roo en 1 
* rr ——— — ſ— — "Y 


Or tanker of good liquor; 


No man than he, wich greater glee, | 9 
Could empty 8 glaſs or bicker. | 8 
= TOM 


For 1 well loy'd he ſach company 
As took a pot of beer, 


Ani to his trade the graves „ 


And was the bellman here; 8 i 
Dot at laſt death did ſeize his breath 


They in the prime of life, | - 


| He left bekins three children . 


Like wife a loving wiie. 


- 
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4. aan on D— N—1, the late Bulma ＋ 
A rireath. 


Who was of late the bellman Lere; 
He likewiſe made the graves 'tis ſaid, 
Into this place for _ three "_ 


That day he dyd, at fire he cry'd, 

6 At every ſtage, fine new oat meal; 

1 At fx poor Davey's head grew heavy, 
At fev'n was ready for the ſeal. 


He v was, they "a 2 8 ell that day, 

Ass he had been for ſome years paſt; 

But cruel death ſtop't Dax cy's breath, 
And gripped tlus _ be nan fall. 


Thie ſudden call . all, 
And was great grief to wife and bairns. 
But it was buff about the ſnuff 


| They ſaid he 80 in D—y 8 


TLOW theſe daes lyes Davey 8 bones, 


s - ©. 


| 


E 


45 Ante on Rob ER Bonas, the Ayreſbire 
Bard. 


R enownedBonxs, cn my We akmuſerchearſe, 


Or half thy merit think to put in verſe. 


Bold and preſu nptuous men would me call, 


Zither to write or ſpgak to you at all: 


| R enowwi'd, admir'd, extoll'd unto the ſky, ; 
Thy works, great Burns, ſhall never, never dio 


But ſtill ſhall be extant thy worthy fame, 
Until all poets reverence thy name. | 
R hym rs and pots, birds of ev'ry nation, 


| Now to great Burns mult drop cheir — 


pation. | 
8 urely he'll reign a- liureat of this ; 2203 


y- —is forightly prom miles in Sane + Page. - 
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SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 
A 


| Mr James Alexander ſmith, Arbroath 


William Auchinleck, Todbracs - 


; 3 | 
w illiam Brown weaver, N 
A drew Bauld merchant, there 
John Bertie manufacturer, there 
Andrew Barron taylor, there 
William Bell watchmaker, there 
James Burnet merchant, there 
Robert Burneſs wright, Stoncharen, 
12 copies 5 
Ai Brand 8 Tanachie 
Nicolſon Brown, Pitwathie 
John Brown weaver, there 
Andrew Bruce merchant, Brechin 
James Bruce candlemaker, there 


1 1 

John Craik, Arbroath | 0 

Prancis Chriſtie toolcutter, there . 

JobnCruikſhank ſhocmak er. Stonehaven 

James Chriſtie, ſerraut to FI Gillies, | | 
Brechin N 


| ny Do i John 


(9) 


Meg John Carnegy ſurgeon, Brechin 
John Crab, jun. ſtaymaker, Arbroath 
David Chriſtie baker, there 

Thomas Cant wright there 
Peter Cook flaxdreſſer there 
William — there 


” © 7 
5 David Donalefon wheebwright, Ar. 
broath 5 = | 
David Duncan 1 Stonchaven 
James Dunbar taylor, Quith-hill 
John Davidſon baker, Newbigging 
James Dalmahoy ſaddler, Brechin 
Charles Dallas wright, Aquhirie 
* liam Dallas there: ths 


Chaſtes rordyee manufacturer, Arb ron 
David Ferricr do. there 
„Alexander Findlay taylor, chere 
James Foord weaver, there 
John Falconer, jun. ſhoemaker, Dork 
jorgan 
Michael Forreſt writer, Erechin 
William Ferrier ſnoemaker, there 
12 Fullerton, lervant to Mr Gillies * 
there | | 
Alexander Fzrw cather bake er, tkere 


8 Alex 


9 


Ds 8 
h | Me. Ae Gore ſhoemaker, Stone- 
haven, 2 copies 

James Gordon merchant, Drumlichie, 


6 copies 
John Grant weaver, Arbroath 
. I 
„ David um malon, Arbroath 


3 3 manufacturer, there 
Alexander Hutcheſon wright, there 


Thomas Jamieſon 1 wrigh: t, Brechin 
Robert Junieſon, jun. painter there 
| David Junor bookhinder, there 
a CN nos. 5 jan. wright, Arbroath” | 


4 DE . 
oath | LY Ns 
1 Writtam Fainoch, 1. itele 7 cidhie 
by 7, : 
Dog! David Lien john, fen. . vine.  Arkroath 
7 _ £&l-xander Iattlejohn, 00. tiere 
1 Iam J.eilic bark: 2 t TED 
Iugh Low writer, there 
— Andres 1. = &ron2baven 
" David Jm, jun, bater, Hreclin 
re | | John Lattle 5 4ks er, there 


Alex | | | Herod „ Jen 


( 92 } 


Def. Ibn Lowd en writer, Brechin 


James Lindfay baker, Montroſe | 
Jon Lawg weaver, Arbroath 


N 

John MGregor weaver, Arbroath. 
John Monro weaver, there 

William Mather joiner, there 

James Milne wright, Brechin 
Patrick M*Gregor, there 

7 =o M*Kenzie ſmith, there 

| obert M*Renzie tnerchant, there 

Alexander Murray merchant, there 

William Malcolm hairdreſſer, there 

David Marnie merchant, Arbroath 

Jchn Meiten weaver, there 

William Milne weaver, there 


Rebert Naughty, St Vigeans 


= 
James P Paton brewer, Arbroath | 
John Proctor flazdrefſer, there 
. Petrie 10mer, there 

Alexander Nobert ior. baker, Brechin 1 


2 


n 


. = 


0 2 


8 
Ned Robert Storier weaver, Abbe, 
2 copies 
Alexander Sherriffs weaver, there 
David Scott baker, Montroſe 
Robert Skea baker, there 
James Strachan weaver, Brechin 
Thomas Sime merchant, there 
| George Scollay hairdreſſer, there 
David Sime waiter, there 
Alexander Scott merchant, there 
James Shepherd miller, Wardmills 
James Smit blackſmith, — 


= 1 
” James Tacs * Montroſe. 8 
David Taylor bre-ver, Arbroath 


James Taylor ſboemaker, there 


N s ler Taylor, , Latt-fown of Glen . 
* 
rv? 


88 iy zylor, thers- 5 
: Geargs Fyticr os maker, Breclun 


So 
Witlia voy Ur -abart, Kiablerhmont 


James V annet deere Arbroath . 


P NW Tb 


— 
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Fand, and ſome has ro Coubt 


(NF. 
W 
Wr Thomas W butcher, Arbroatk 
Thomas Wightman baker, there 
Alexander Whyte ſervant to do. there 
James Waddel manufacturer there 
John Whannell horſchirer, there 
John Watſon weaver, there 
Charles Wood ſhorter, Brechin 
V ilkara * arden ſurg- on, there 


Some ſubſcriptions are rot bh come te 
een miſtaid 
or elected. 


